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power can be equal to his will. I was forced to proceed by
slow degrees, and to purchase what chance or kindness hap-
pened to present. I did not, however, proceed without
some design, or imitate the indiscretion of those, who begin
a thousand collections, and finish none. Having been al-
ways a lover of geography, I determined to collect the
maps drawn in the rude and barbarous times, before any
regular surveys, or just observations ; and have, at a great
expense, brought together a volume, in which, perhaps, not
a single country is laid down according to its true situation,
and by which he that desires to know the errours of the
ancient geographers may be amply informed.

But my ruling passion is patriotism: my chief care has
been to procure the products of our own country; and as
Alfred received the tribute of the "Welsh in wolves' heads,
I allowed my tenants to pay their rents in butterflies, till
I had exhausted the papilionaceous tribe. I then directed
them to the pursuit of other animals, and obtained, by this
easy method, most of the grubs and insects, which land,
air, or water, can supply. I have three species of earth-
worms not known to the naturalists, have discovered a new
ephemera, and can show four wasps that were taken torpid
in their winter quarters. I have, from my own ground,
the longest blade of grass upon record, and once accepted,
as a half year's rent for a field of wheat, an ear containing
more grains than had been seen before upon a single stem.
One of my tenants so much neglected his own interest,
as to supply me, in a whole summer, with only two horse-
flies, and those of little more than the common size; and
I was upon the brink of seizing for arrears, when his good
fortune threw a white mole in his way, for which he was
not only forgiven, but rewarded.

These, however, were petty acquisitions, and made at
small expense; nor should I have ventured to rank myself
among the virtuosi without better claims. I have suffered
nothing worthy the regard of a wise man to escape my no-
tice. I have ransacked the old and the new world, and
been equally attentive to past ages and the present. For
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